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would land in New York, after cruising leisurely
homeward by way of the Mediterranean.

Now, when I entered a foreign harbor, it was with
my four-starred flag in place of the commodore's
broad pennant, entitled to a salute of nineteen guns,
and at any public function the commander of the
Asiatic Squadron need not take second place. At
Hong Kong for the first time in a year I enjoyed
the luxury of sleeping on shore in a hotel free from
ship's routine. After stops at Colombo and Singa-
pore, where the British officials showed me every
honor, and at the same time with characteristic
consideration appreciated my desire for rest, I pro-
ceeded through the Suez Canal.

My fondness for the Mediterranean, which had
begun with my midshipman cruise, had never waned.
In its bracing air I found the tonic that I needed.
Many old associations were renewed, many old mem-
ories aroused, among them those of Farragut's tour.
The Civil War had sent its admiral with the message
of a nation reunited by force; and the Spanish War
had sent its admiral with the message of a country
reunited in sentiment and become a world power.
I could be as proud of the Olympia for the victory
she had won as I had been as a midshipman of the
Wabash; and where as captain of the Pensacola I
knew that we had a navy of antiquated ships, now
I knew that we had a navy of ships that were fully
abreast of the progress in naval science.ange to Hong Kong the return signal, the back-
